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Dedication

This book is dedicated to every child who asks questions about their faith with a curious heart. It is for the kids who watch the celebrations around them and wonder what they truly mean. 

It is also for parents, teachers, and caregivers who take time to guide children with patience and love. May this story help families talk about Eid in simple and meaningful ways. 

Most of all, this book is dedicated to children growing up with Islam in their hearts, learning step by step that faith is not only practiced, but also felt, shared, and lived with kindness every day.

Introduction

Hassan had heard the word “Eid” many times before. He knew it was a happy day filled with smiles and treats, but he never really knew why it was so important. 

This time, everything felt different. He was old enough to notice, to listen, and to take part. As Hassan joins his family and neighbors, he begins to learn what Eid truly means. 

Walk alongside him and discover how worship, gratitude, sharing, and love all come together on this special day.
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Chapter 1: Preparing for Eid
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The houses in Hassan’s neighborhood felt different that day. Doors were opening more often, voices were louder, and happy sounds came from many homes. 

Something special had been announced. The fasting month was ending. The new moon had been seen, and with that news came Eid.

Hassan heard the words before he fully understood them. He was five years old, and he had heard people talk about Eid every year. He remembered colorful clothes and sweet smells, but the day had always passed quickly for him. 

In earlier years, he had been too small to understand why everyone was excited. Sometimes he became tired. Sometimes he became confused. Eid felt like a busy day that ended before he knew what it meant.

This time felt different.

Hassan sat on the floor of his home, playing with his toy cars, while his parents spoke nearby. Their voices sounded happy and thankful. 

His mother spoke about the moon sighting. His father thanked Allah for allowing them to complete another month of fasting. Hassan listened closely. 

He did not understand every word, but he understood that something important had happened.

“Is it Eid now?” Hassan asked.

His mother smiled and sat beside him. “Eid will be tomorrow,” she said. “Today is for getting ready.”

Hassan liked the sound of that. Getting ready meant helping, and helping made him feel big.

Outside, neighbors were greeting each other. People spoke about plans, food, prayers, and visits. 

Some homes had decorations near their doors. Others were busy cleaning and organizing. The whole neighborhood was preparing together, like one big family.

Hassan followed his mother into the next room. She was folding clothes and placing them neatly on a bed. Bright colors caught his attention. These clothes were new. They felt special.

“Are these for Eid?” he asked.

“Yes,” she said. “We wear clean and nice clothes to thank Allah on Eid.”

Hassan touched the fabric carefully. He imagined himself wearing those clothes. His heart felt full of excitement.

His father was nearby, organizing shoes and placing prayer items together. He explained that Eid began with prayer and thanks to Allah. Hassan listened while helping place small items where his father asked.

Later, Hassan carried light things around the house. He handed decorations to his mother. He placed cushions where they belonged. Each small task made him feel proud. He was part of the preparations. He was not watching from the side this time.

As he worked, Hassan asked many questions. “Why do people fast?” “Why do we give food to others?” “Why do we pray together on Eid?”

His parents answered patiently. They explained that fasting taught patience and care for others. They spoke about Zakat al-Fitr and helping those who needed food before Eid. They explained that Eid was a gift from Allah after obedience and effort.

Hassan thought about that. A gift from Allah sounded very special.

In the neighborhood, children were helping their families too. Hassan saw his friend Yusuf carrying a small bag. He saw Fatima arranging shoes near her door. Everyone had something to do.

The smell of cooking traveled through the air. Special foods were being prepared. Hassan’s stomach made a small sound, and his mother laughed.

“These foods are for Eid,” she said. “They remind us to be thankful.”

Hassan helped place dates into a bowl. He remembered hearing that eating dates was important on Eid. 

His father explained that the Prophet Muhammad, peace be upon him, encouraged eating before the Eid prayer. Hassan felt happy learning something new.

As time passed, the home looked cleaner and brighter. Everything felt ready. Hassan felt tired but happy. He had helped. He had learned. He felt included.

Before resting, Hassan sat quietly with his parents. His father spoke a short du‘a, thanking Allah for reaching Eid and asking for blessings. Hassan listened and repeated a few words. He did not know all the meanings, but he felt calm.

His mother helped him change into comfortable clothes for rest. She tucked him into bed and spoke kindly.

“Tomorrow will be a special day,” she said.

Hassan held his favorite toy close. His mind was busy with thoughts about prayers, clothes, food, and smiles. He thought about everything he had seen and heard. He felt proud that he was old enough to understand more.

His eyes slowly closed. His body relaxed. The house was quiet now. Hassan waited for tomorrow, knowing it would be his first real Eid.
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Chapter 2: The Big Day
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Hassan opened his eyes and felt something new right away. The house sounded different. Doors opened and closed more often, voices moved through the rooms, and there was a happy energy that he had not felt before. 

He stayed quiet for a moment, listening. His heart beat a little faster, not from running or jumping, but from excitement.

Today was Eid.

He sat up in bed and remembered everything from the day before. The moon announcement. The cleaning. The clothes laid out carefully. His parents’ gentle voices when they spoke about Allah and gratitude. All of it came back to him at once.

Hassan climbed out of bed and walked into the main room. His parents were already awake, speaking in calm, happy tones. His mother noticed him and smiled.

“Eid Mubarak,” she said.

Hassan liked how the words sounded. “Eid Mubarak,” he repeated.

His father came closer and placed a hand on his shoulder. “This is your first Eid where you will understand more,” he said. “That makes it special.”

Hassan felt proud hearing that.

His mother guided him to the table. On it were foods he did not usually eat at the start of the day. Dates sat in a small bowl. There was bread, milk, and other simple foods prepared with care.

“Why do we eat now?” Hassan asked while sitting down.

His father explained that eating before the Eid prayer was part of the Sunnah. “It reminds us that fasting has ended,” he said. “It is a way to thank Allah.”

Hassan picked up a date and examined it. He had eaten dates before, but this felt different. He took a bite and chewed slowly. It tasted sweet and comforting. He imagined many families eating similar foods at the same time.

As he ate, his parents spoke about gratitude. They reminded him that not everyone had food, and that Eid was also about remembering others. Hassan listened carefully. He did not speak much, but his mind stayed busy.

After breakfast, his mother brought out the clothes that had been prepared the day before. She placed them gently on the bed. Hassan looked at them closely. The fabric felt smooth and clean. The colors looked bright.

“These are your Eid clothes,” she said.

Hassan changed carefully, following her instructions. When he finished, he stood straight. He felt different wearing them. Not taller, but more confident. He looked at his reflection and smiled.

His father adjusted the collar slightly and made sure everything was neat. “We wear our best clothes on Eid to show respect and thankfulness,” he said.

Hassan liked that idea. Wearing nice clothes for Allah made sense to him.

When they stepped outside, the neighborhood felt alive. Doors were open. People stood outside their homes, greeting one another with warm voices. Children wore new clothes too. Some waved. Some laughed. Everyone seemed happy to see each other.

Hassan stayed close to his parents, taking everything in. He heard “Eid Mubarak” spoken again and again. Each time, it felt more meaningful.

He noticed how adults spoke kindly to each other. He saw neighbors sharing smiles and good wishes. There was no rushing. No loud arguments. Just joy and togetherness.

Hassan thought about how different this felt from regular days. Even without games or treats, the day already felt special.

His mother pointed out familiar faces. “That is Uncle Kareem,” she said. “That is Auntie Amina.”

Hassan waved when they noticed him. He felt happy when they greeted him back.

As they walked a little farther, Hassan noticed decorations on some doors. Simple banners. Clean steps. Everything looked prepared. It felt like the whole neighborhood had agreed to celebrate together.

Hassan asked another question. “Why does everyone look so happy?”

His father answered, “Because Eid is a blessing. It comes after patience and worship. People feel thankful.”

Hassan thought about that. He remembered hearing about fasting and prayers during Ramadan. Even though he had not fasted fully, he understood that effort mattered.

They stopped for a moment near their home. Hassan looked around once more. He took a deep breath. He felt calm and excited at the same time.

“I feel ready,” he said.

His mother bent down to his level. “Ready for what?” she asked.

“Ready for Eid,” Hassan replied. “Ready to learn.”

His parents exchanged a look and smiled.
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